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A thoufand blufhing apparitions, 

T o ftart into her face, a thoufand innocent flumes, 

1 n angel whitenefle beate away thoie blufhes, 

And tn her eie there hath appeard a fire, 

T o burne the errors that tnefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foole, 

T 1 ufl not my reading.nor my obferuations. 

Which with experimental fealc doth warrant 
The tenure of my bookeuruftnot my age. 

My rcuerence,ca!!rng,nor diuimtie. 

If this fweete ladie lie not guiltlelle here, 

V ndcr fome biting errour, 

Leomto Frier.n cannot be. 

Thou feefl that al the grace that fhe hath left. 

Is, that flic will not adde to her damnation, 

A finne of pcriury.fhc not denies it: 

Why feekft thou then to couer with excufe. 

That which appeares in proper nakednefle? 

Frier Lady .what man is he you are accufde of? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, I know non% 

Jf I know more of any man aliue 

Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 

Let all my finneslackemercie,0 my father, 

Provie you that any man with me conuerft, 

A t hourcs vnmeete,or that I yefternight 
Maintaind the change of words with any creature, 
Refufe me, hate me.torture me to death. 

Frier The 1 e is fome ftrange mifprifi on in the princes. 

Bene. Two ofthem liaise the very bent of honour. 
And if their wifedomes bemifledin this. 

The prafbfcofit hues in lohn the Baflard, 
Whofefpirites toyle in frame ofvillanies. 

Leomto I know not, if they fpeakc but truth of her, 
Thcfe hands (lull tearc her , if they wrong her honour, 
T he prowdeft of them fhal wel hearc of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine,, 

Not' age fo eate vp my inuentton* 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meanes. 

Nor my bad life reft mefo much offriends. 

But they dull find awakte in fuch a kind, 

Both ftrength oflimbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in meanes,and choiie of triends. 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 

And let my counfcli fwav you in this cafe. 

Your daughter here theprinccfle (left for dead,') 

Let her awhile be fecrctly kept in. 

And publifh it, that (Tie is dead indeede, 

Maintainc a mourning oflentation, 

And on yourfamilies old monument, 

Hang mournefui epitaphes, and do all rites. 

That appcrtainc vntoa buriall. 

Leon, Whatfhall become of this?what will this do? 

Frier Mary this well caried, fhall on her behalfe,. 
Change flaunder to rcmorfe;that is fome good. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courfe, 
Futon this trauaile loo ke for greater birth: "~ 

She dying, as it muff be fo maintaind, 

Vpon the mftantthat fhc was accufde, 

Shal be lamented, pittied, and cxcufclc 
Of euervhearer:forit fo falls out. 

That what we haue,we prize not to tlie worth, 

Wlules we enioy it, but being lackt and loft. 

Why then werackethe valew,then we find 
J he vertuc thatpofteffion would not (hew vs 
Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claudio: 

When hee fha'I hcai e (he died vpon his words, 

T h I da? a of her life fhall fwcetly creepe. 

Into his ftudy of imagination/ 

And euery louely Organ of her life, 

Shal! come apparelldm more precious habite. 

More moouing dclicatc.and full oflife, 

Into the cieand profpeft of his foule 
I hen when fheliude indeed:then fhall he mourn e, 
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